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A Sermon by Robert W. Prim 

8th Sunday after Pentecost; July 10, 2016 

Luke 10:25-37 

“One Box for the Quiz” 

~~~~~~~~ 

I can still hear those words –  “O.K., boys and girls, close your 

books and pull out a sheet of paper; we’re going to have a pop 

quiz.  Time to see who has been doing their home work.”  Oh, 

I hated when they would do that.  A moment of truth.  The veil 

pulled back on my ignorance –  the pop quiz.  I figured they 

did it just to make life difficult, just to torture me.  I suspect 

now, however, that most of the time the teachers were trying to 

get a measure of where we were in our studies.   

~~~~~~~~ 

The lawyer tried to give Jesus a pop quiz –  What must I do to 

inherit eternal life?  It wasn’t a real question –  the lawyer 

wanted to trap Jesus, to get Jesus to say something that was not 

in the text book.  But Jesus, the Teacher, turned it back on the 

lawyer.  Jesus calmly said, What is written in the law?  What 

do you read there?  Jesus said –  put away your books and pull 

out a sheet of paper. 

 

The lawyer responded –  You shall love the Lord your God with 

all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your strength, 

and with all your mind; and your neighbor as yourself. 

 

And Jesus says, “Bingo! You are right on target.  Way to go!  

You get an A!  Now, you know the truth; so, go make it a part 

of your daily life and you will inherit eternal life!”   

Now, we know the rest of the story with the lawyer, how he 
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continued on to justify himself, but I do not want us to miss an 

important truth –  it matters what we have committed to 

memory.  We all know that knowing the Scripture is not enough 

in and of itself –  there has to be knowledge plus love and 

compassion.  Knowing the Scripture, however, can lead us and 

support us throughout our lives –  in good times and in bad.   

~~~~~~~~ 

Fred Craddock told this story –  

   Some year ago, some of us who were ministers, pastors, and 

teachers in seminaries were asked to form a group and, before a 

large body of students and laypersons, to say who was the most 

influential person, apart from our parents, in the formation of 

our lives and our movement to ministry.  We had two or three 

weeks notice, but it was a difficult matter for me.  Finally, when 

my turn came, I stood up and gave them a name they had never 

heard of.  I said, “Miss Emma Sloan.” 

   As children, we called all women “Miss.”  Miss Emma 

Sloan was an elderly woman, single.  She taught me in the 

primary department, and since there was nobody to teach us as 

juniors she went right on with us, and taught us for years.  She 

gave me a Bible.  She wrote in the front: “May this be a light to 

your feet, a lamp for your path.  Emma Sloan.”  She taught us 

to memorize the Bible; she never tried to interpret it...I don’t 

remember her ever explaining anything.  She said, “Just put it 

in your heart, just put it in your heart.” 

   She used the alphabet, and we’d go around the room saying 

verses.  A –  A soft answer turns away wrath.  B –  Be ye 

kind, one to another, tenderhearted, forgiving each other, as 

God also in Christ has forgiven you.  C –  Come unto me, all 

you who labor and are heavy laden.  D –  Do unto others as 
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you would have them do unto you.... 

   I still remember all that –  said Dr. Craddock.  She didn’t 

explain it... I can’t think of anything, anything in all my life that 

has made such a radical difference as those verses.  The Spirit 

of God brings them to my mind appropriately, time and time and 

time again (Craddock Stories, pages 33-34). 

~~~~~~~~ 

Of course, it is not enough just to know the Bible.   The devil 

quoted Scripture to Jesus when they were wrestling in the 

desert, but Jesus quoted Scripture too.  To know the Bible and 

the love and compassion of God to which the Bible points is to 

embrace one of God’s gifts to us.  There are words that lead to 

life within the pages of the Bible, and to have those words 

readily available will bring a fresh and cooling breeze on a dry 

and hot day. 

 

The lawyer got an A on what was in his head.  But, you get the 

sense that he –  like many of us –  had not made the longest 

trip many of us have to make –  the trip from our heads to our 

hearts.  The lawyer wanting to justify himself said to Jesus –  

And who is my neighbor? And Jesus tells the man a story –  a 

story many of us have readily available in our memories. 

 

The story goes that this guy –  just a nobody, we don’t even 

know his name, what he did for a living, where he went to 

church, if he went at all, we don’t know anything about this guy 

–  he was every-person we know and don’t know; at any rate, 

this guy gets beaten-up, robbed, and left for dead.  A priest 

walks by and does not stop to help the man.  A Levite walks by 

and does not help the man.  Both the priest and the Levite were 
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society’s good people –  they are the ones who played by the 

rules, worked hard, went to church, and, yet, they walked right 

by.   

 

The priest and the Levite were part of the lawyer’s social circle; 

they were all of the same social status.  They were the glue of 

society. 

 

I have some sympathy for those guys.  Maybe they were not 

mean people or people indifferent to the sufferings of others.  

Maybe they were just adhering to the purity laws that forbid 

them to touch a dead person lest they be rendered unclean and 

therefore unfit for their duties at the Temple.  The road did go 

to Jerusalem; so, maybe that is why they passed by so as to be 

able to do their duty for the people of God in the Temple. They 

did not know if the poor guy was dead or not –  he probably 

looked dead.  Let the dead bury the dead, they may have said. 

Maybe that’s why they didn’t stop.   

 

Or maybe they were just very busy people –  tending as best 

they could to those entrusted to their care.  They just had lives 

that were full plates of obligations such that there was simply no 

more room for anyone else with needs.  They were following 

the law of priorities when they passed by the man on the side of 

the road.   

 

Or maybe they were just being level headed.  This guy on the 

side of the road could be faking his injuries in order to lure the 

passerby to the side where bandits would then attack.  There 

could have been a gang of thugs in the cliffs.  The priest and 
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the Levite were just following the law of common sense when 

they did not stop to help the poor man. 

 

Who knows why they did not stop, but Jesus used them as 

examples of people who might have gotten  an A on the quiz 

but failed the real test of living into eternity.  But along came 

the hated half-breed, the heretical, the out-of-the-in-crowd, the 

one who went to the wrong church –  along came the 

Samaritan. He might not get the words of Scripture just right; 

yet Jesus used him as the example of the one who understood 

the question and the answer – Who is my neighbor?  The 

Samaritan understood the bounds of the neighborhood –  he 

understood that the call to compassion and love extends 

wherever there is human need and the possibility to make a 

difference.  The Samaritan was inheriting eternal life as he was 

practicing kindness, doing justice, and walking humbly with 

God.   

 

And here’s an important point to take home –  the Samaritan 

was –  in his doing of kindness, justice, and humility –  he was, 

right there and then, inheriting eternal life.  His compassion 

made him whole as well as bringing healing to the man he 

helped.  The Samaritan’s life was healed as he healed the fallen 

stranger. 

~~~~~~~~ 

Martin Marty, the well-known Church historian and former 

contributor and editor of The Christian Century once interview 

Albert Outler –  also, a well-known Church historian who, as 

Marty put it, is –  a Southern gentleman who likes to preach.  

Dr. Marty in the interview said to Dr. Outler, Most theologians 
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stay in the classroom and they write books.  They are in the 

library and you love the pulpit.  Did you learn anything from 

it?  Dr. Outler gave a surprising answer.  He said,  Yes, I 

learned after forty-three years of preaching that I wished I 

could call every sermon back and tell the people I had it wrong.  

   Dr. Marty said, Why? 

   Albert Outler said, Because they are all about love and I 

would always say, ‘You have got to love.  When you leave this 

building, you have got to show love.  Love yourself.  Love 

those near you.  Love others.  Love your enemy.  You’ve got 

to.  You’ve got to.  You’ve got to. 

   Then Dr. Outler said, It suddenly occurred to me one day 

when I was just sitting around or reading the Bible, somehow it 

occurred to me that the message is not that you’ve got to love 

but that you get to love.  That you are surrounded by a 

presence, a divine presence, a Thou that gives you that measure 

of security that lets you risk the deepest things you have on 

others.  That is liberating.  Yes, there is a command to love.  It 

is the first great commandment to love God, and the second to 

love others, but greater is the fact that God who loves, lets you 

get to love others.   

~~~~~~~~ 

The Samaritan had heard that sermon.  And when the pop test 

came, he knew what to do to inherit eternal life.  He knew the 

answer –  you get to love your neighbor and inherit the 

abundant life that God has promised.  Thanks be to God.  

Amen. 

~~~~~~~~ 

P.S. There is another important dimension to this sermon that is 

so very relevant for our country right now... this story is an 
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“anti-profiling” story!  Jesus was blowing apart the lawyer’s 

categories of good and bad, of family and stranger, of neighbor 

and foreigner.  The man who exemplifies compassion and 

goodness in the story is one who the lawyer would not have 

seen in first blush as a man to be trusted.  The Samaritan – a 

stranger, somewhat a foreigner, and of a perverted faith tradition 

–  was a man to guard against, at least in the lawyer’s mind.  

Jesus tears down such profiling.  Goodness comes in all skin 

tones.  Kindness comes in different religions.  Mercy and 

compassion can be embodied in the one who looks different 

from you.  This story reminds us not to profile, not to put others 

in a box.  There is not a black box or a white box or a gay box 

or a straight box or a blue box or a liberal box or a conservative 

box, a Protestant, Roman Catholic, Orthodox, Jewish, Muslim, 

Hindu, whatever box; rather, there is one box.... neighbor. 


